How many blossom remitted?
How many acquainted?
How far she or he runs away?
Unto the earth's unsway.

None runs away undebit,

Their service'due to credit,
Escape not due to pay.
In one or other way.

The favour now, for future you do,

The gain you get, for the past due,
While the debt unclear,
Still each one need the dear,

If it "He"or "She" or T or "Youw,
Or "It" or "That" on earth to sue,
Unscan the planets govern,
Obey the good and bad concern.

Hate or love or good or bad,
Roll in time wheel onward,
In adverse Love or Gain,
Knows human mind to shine

Man made mixes in murky mud